You Can See That in My Math 


I am Bohemian 
... really I am 


I am as flighty as the clouds 
The rain are my tears 


The sky is never gray 
My sun, it shines all the time 


The Caravan of my life 
Never lingers long in one place. 


Numbers define my universe 
Expanding, I mathematique! 


Genius is how God thinks 
of me, no dust in my eyes. 


The rest of humanity, well 
seems to sleep unsettled. 


My calculation is sinh(x). 
Everything important is relative 


You can see that in my math 
Really ... I am bohemian. 


